12                  The A bode of Snow.

If the traveller has come straight from Bombay, he
will feel inclined to halt at Jabalpiir (Jubbulpore) after
his ride of twenty-six hours ; but if his stay there be
only for<a day, he will do well, after seeing the novelty
of a Thug school of industry, to hire a horse-carriage,
and drive on about fen miles to the famous and wonder-
ful Marble Rocks, where I found a beautifully-situated
bungalow for travellers, and an old but by no means
worn-out Khansamah, who cooked for me a less preten-
tious but probably as good a dinner as I could have got
in the hotels of Jabalpiir. The place I speak of presents
one of those enchanting scenes which remain for ever
vivid in the memory. The Narbada there becomes pent
up among rocks, and falls over a ledge about thirty feet
high, and then flows for about two miles through a deep
chasm below the surface of the surrounding country, cut
through basalt and marble, but chiefly through the latter.
The stream above its fall has a breadth of 100 yards,
but in the chasm of only about 20 'yards; and the*
glittering cliffs of white marble which rise above it are
from 80 to T 20. feet high, and are composed of adolomite
and magnesian limestone.

Such, briefly stated, are the constituents of the scene,
but they are insufficient to explain its weird charm, I
went up between the Marble Rocks in the early morning1
in a boat, by moonlight, and floated down in sunlight;
and as we moved slowly up that romantic chasm, the
drip of water from the paddles, and the wash of the
stream, only showed how deep the silence was. A tiger
hajd been doing some devastation in the neighbourhood,
and one of the boatmen whispered that we might have a
chance of seeing it come down to drink at the entrance
of the cleft, or moving along the rocks above, which of
course made the position more interesting, * The marble
walls on ofce side, which sparkled like silver in the
moonlight, ^reflected &o* white a radiance as almost to